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Pokefic 10 

Poke-Love Pt 10 By Ashyboyl3 Pokemon belongs to Nintendo as well as 
all the characters. This is based 5 years after Ash becomes Pokemon 
master. They stay for 3 days at each town/city. Misty/Ash understand 
Pikachu. I will be doing this in parts. I am tired of doing 
translations, so you will just see what they are saying. Mild 
cussing . 

Last time Ash and co . were heading toward Bill's light house. 


Misty: Are you sure this is where the light house is Ash? 

Ash: I'm positive! If you want more proof, then Kingler can lead us 
to the light house! 

Ash pulls out his pokedex and switches Primape with Kingler. 

Ash: Go Kingler! 

King: Koki koki ! 

Brock: Lead us to the light house! 

As kingler leads them toward the light house, they are unaware that 
they are being watched. 


Inside the house 



Ash: Bill? Where are you? 

Bill: Over here! 

Ash and co . run up the stairs and find Bill in a Pikachu costume. 

Pika: Is it real? 

Ash: Nope. It's just Bill. 

Bill: Hi Ash, Misty, Brock, Pikachu,... Kingler? When did you catch a 
Kingler ? 

Ash: I didn't. It evolved from Krabby. 

Bill: Then you must have done a good job of training. 

Ash: Thank you Bill! 

Bill: You all must be tired. Why don't you stay the night? 


Misty: Ash? Wake up Ash! 

Ash: Huh? What is it Misty? 

Misty: I heard something outside. 

Ash: It was probably nothing. Go back to sleep. 

Then Ash hears it. A low, morning sound. 

Ash: Mabey it's a pokemon ! 

Misty: More like a monster! Let's check it out. 

Ash opens the door and sees a light shining through a crack in the 
wall . 

Misty: It's just Pikachu. Lets go back inside. 

Ash: Pikachu should be in bed though! I'll get him. 

Ash runs into the room to find. . . a long legged blond girl in the 
room. 

Ash: I'm soory miss! I didn't.. 

He notices a pokeball on the table. 

Misty: What pokemon do you have? 

Ash jumps. He hadn't heared her sneak up like that. 


Girl : Ash? 



Ash: How'd you know my name? 


Girl: Come with me. 


The girl leads them into a clearing where at least 40 Pikachu seem to 
be waiting. 

Misty: What are they waiting for? 

Suddenly, the girl seems to shimmer, then melt into a familliar 
shape . 

Ash/Misty: Pikachu!?! 


Pika: Mewtwo wasn't the only pokemon Giovanni tested to try and make 
the best pokemon. He also made a bunch of super Pikachus. Half human, 
half pokemon, we could go anywhere and use our attacks in human form. 
The only problem was that Giovanni didn't make us as loyal as he 
thought. That's why I didn't listen to Ash for a while. 

Misty: So why didn't you tell Ash? 

Pikachu: I was scared that he wouldn't like me and get rid of me. 


Ash: You should've known that I wouldn't have gotten rid of you! 


Pika: I had no way of being sure. 

Ash: I guess your right. 

Pika: I hope this won't change the way you think about me Ash. 

Ash: Of course not! You will always be my best friend! 

Pika: That's great! 

Misty: (impatiant) Why, oh why... ARE WE STANDING OUTSIDE IN THE COLD 

INSTEAD OF UNDER THE COVERS WHERE IT'S NICE AND WARM!?! 

Ash: Misty has a point there. 

Pika: Good idea. One sec. 

Pikachu changes back into it's original shape and talks to the other 
Pikachu. Then, they all run away. 

Pika: Now we can sleep. 

THE END 


(IT WAS LATE AND i WAS TIRED.) 



End 
f ile . 



